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Newfoundland has shown us her several faces this week--the 
last aboard for ten of our student shipmates. 


The week started in peaceful sunshine--so peaceful that by noon 
Monday there was no wind at all and Regina went on eastward across 
Notre Dame Bay under power. Except for the loss of more than half 
of our midwater trawl on an underwater rock off Fortune Harbor and 
a fleeting glimpse of a finback whale off Exploits, it was an 
uneventful day which ended with the anchor down in Exploits Harbor-- 
our second visit this year. 


The next day we left Exploits early sailing quietly out of the 
Bay in a gentle southwest breeze which lasted only long enough to 
get us clear of the offshore rocks before it died. No sooner did the 
engine start to move us on our way than the first of a series of fin 
backs appeared close aboard. From then on it was ‘whale day'.. Fins 
and humpbacks were all about, each group feeding under a panoply of 
birds. One finback denied the shy ways of his species by coming over 
to inspect Regina at close quarters as she drifted with hydrophones 
over the rail to record the whistles and clicks of a nearby dolphin 
school. Five times the fin whale circled the ship at distances of 
10 to 20 feet, rolling up on his left side to peer at us. The clear 
water allowed even those on deck to see his whole body in all its 
detail, from the characteristic splash of white on the right side 
of his jaw, to the deep wrinkles over his eye, along his lean, smooth 
body to the broad expanse of his flukes. Those aloft could measure 
his 45 foot length against the ship by simple observation. The 
day's observation of whales ended only with nightfall, by which 
time a number of new fluke pictures had been obtained for our 
identification program. 


Our plans to continue the work on Wednesday were brought to an 
abrupt end by the arrival of a westerly gale and rain and 40 knot 
winds made animal observations impossible. Nearby Goshens Arm 
provided welcome landlocked shelter for the next 40 hours while the 
glae blew itself out. What could have been a very dull and frustratin; 
time was well used by all to complete study project reports and 
prepare for the final exams in Marine Mammals and Navigation. 
Excitement was provided by the news of the delivery by Ann into the 
world of Peirce Nichols--an event which was duly celebrated by the 
entire crew with champagne, Newfoundland Scrrech and other refresh- 
ments. 
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The discomforts of Friday's trip around the Fogo Banks and 
on to Cape Bonavista were more than compensated for by Saturday's 
gentle sunshine and more fabulous whale viewing off Baccalieu Island. 
Humpback whales, birds, dolphins and pilot whales regaled us with 
a show of feeding in the early evening. Recording of pilot whale 
whistles and chirps lasted far into the night while the sibilant 
blowing of nearby great whales kept reminding the watch that there 
were many whales congregated there just as there had been weeks 
before as we sailed north. 


Tonight we are in St. John's. Packing and farewells consume the 
attention of the departing; lists and plans for departure towards 
home for those who are remaining aboard. Bill Aaron from NOAA, 
the United States Commissioner to the International Whaling Commission. 
and his wife Helen were waiting to join us for the trip home when 
we docked. Bernie and Wendy Goldhirsh and Stephen Clark, Executive 
Director of the Society, leave us here. We are sad to see them 
and our other fine shipmates leave, but the skipper is very excited 
at the prospect of flying home to see his newborn son! 


George Nichols, Jr. 
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